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used to come there yearly to visit his old parents, who lived in Lisbon, and to pay his homage at Court. The Russian Minister, Count Meyendorff, entertained on a lavish scale and was very witty. The story is told of him that when a young man he was sent by his Chief to St. Petersburg with dispatches to be delivered personally to Prince Gortchakofr, the clever but irascible statesman who, as Foreign Minister, was the terror of all who served under him. On taking leave of the great man, Meyendorff asked him if he wished any special message conveyed back to his Chief. " Vous lui direz que vous avez vu le lion dans sa tanilre \ " (" Tell him you have beheld the lion in his lair ") said Gortchakoff in his most terrible voice. " Bien Altesse," answered the irrepressible youth, unable to resist a joke, " je lui dirai que j'ai vu cet animal! " ("Right, Altesse, I'll tell him I've seen the brute ! ") a pleasantry which it is said cost him his subsequent advancement in the Service. He never rose to be more than Minister Plenipotentiary at Lisbon, a post of very minor importance for Russia.
The Italian Minister, another of our colleagues, was supposed to be a confirmed bachelor and not very meticulous in his personal habits. Great excitement was created, therefore, when he once returned from leave in a cab, on the top of which figured a shining new hip-bath, whilst inside sat a lady, young and of high degree, whom he had married during his visit home.
The German Secretary, Count Wangenheim, afterwards Ambassador in Constantinople during the Great War, was a huge, truculent fellow with a scar across his cheek received in his youth in a duel with a. manLISBON                             35
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